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RELIGIOUS. 


: For the Methodist Protestant. 
Rejoice evermore. 1 Thess. 5. 16. 


Such is our text; nor do we mean to make a sermon, 
but only to offer a few reflections for the consideration 
of our readers. 

The apostle, in this chapter, has brought together a 
set of proverbs, containing truths, which are the indexes 
that point out the true Christian. The advice which is 
given us in the one we have selected, cannot be follow- 
ed, unless we have experienced a complete change of 
heart. It is a kind of test which, when applied, will 
effectually determine the strength of our resolutions, 
and the sincerity of our professions. It is evident that 
the chain of expressions used by the apostle cannot be 
broken without doing violence to them all. The one is 
dependent upon the other, and no man can feel the bene- 
ficial influence of them, without he can obey the advice 
contained in all of them. 

We conceive that, no severer test could have been in- 
vented than the one at the head of this article, by 
which, to determine the Christian character. He, who 
can rejoice evermore, who can in the true meaning of 
the original be always cheerful, possesses, at once, a prize, 
far more desirable than the philosopher’s stone. The chris- 
tian religion furnishes this admirable test. It is a lucky 
circumstance, that the wicked part of mankind can be 
met with such a convincing proof of the Power of Him 
who saved us, as the continually cheerful man presents. 
We are fully persuaded that no man can be continually 
cheerful, unless he have a perfect reliance on his Sa- 
viour. Even with the best intentions, the clouded brow 
will sometimes darken the countenance; the passions 
have their times, and will be up. The remedy is laid 
down for us; if we resolutely apply it, cheerfulness will 
be the result. The man of the world is liable to be blown 
about by every wind, and is the mere creature of cir- 
cumstances. The Christian, in some measure, can con- 
trol circumstances, and, by the assistance of Him who 
is his God, “rejoice evermore.” 

Does the miser, who sits in gloomy mood, hovering 
over his treasure, and coldly calculating the value of time 
and interest, find cause to rejoice continually? Is there 
not a time when the news of a loss will depress his 
mind, will tempt him to curse his fellow man? Even 
when his mind is filled with joy, at what does he re- 
joice? He has not the Christian’s joy. His joy is in the 
splendor of creation, the beauties of nature, the abound- 
ing mercy of a never dying Saviour. These are trea- 
sures too precious not to excite joy in his soul when he 
contemplates them. 

The warrior,—why does his soul leap for joy? When 
does he rejoice? It is in the blood-stained field; it is, 
after the smoke of battle is dispersed; it is in victory 
over his enemies, that his soul feels the animating effect 
of joy. He knows not what the benevolent feelings of 
human nature are. To injure, to destroy, for the sake 
of fame, fills his heart with triumph and delight. When 


conquered, the pang of disgrace, the shame of defeat, 
leaves him in a wretched condition, and joy isa stranger 
tohim. How different is the Christian! his joys are 
not liable to such discomfitures. Ever onward, is his 
course, and he finds, in the apostolic maxim, a new rea- 
son to rejoice, even when temptation is near. We love 
this saying. It is so in accordance with the spirit of the 
Scriptures. Our great desire is to be cheerful always— 
and I pray that all my readers may try to be cheerful 
too. If they fail, they may be assured that they want 
the help of the Spirit of Truth. Let them read what 
follows in the context, “pray without ceasing,” and 
they will find another reason to rejoice evermore. Our 
text is our watchword—it is our test. When we cannot 
rejoice, we pray, and then we rejoice. If we were asked 
to define a true Christian, we should say—He that re- 
joices evermore, is the true and vital Christian. 


PHILO ELEUTHERIAS. 
Merom, Ia. April 11, 1831. 


For the Methodist Protestant. 


ON FAMILY WORSHIP. 

Happy is that family which has collectively chosen the 
Lord for its God! and happy is each individual member 
thereof, who is enabled to say, ‘‘come unto me, all ye 
that fear the Lord, and I will tell you what he has done 
for my soul. As far as the East is from the West, so far 
hath he separated my transgressions from me.” 

At the signal for family worship, with heart-felt pleas- 
ure they repair to the spot, consecrated to the morning 
and evening sacrifice of thanksgiving and supplication. 
All take their seats, with the venerable patriarch in the 
centre, before whom is placed the rich treasury of Di- 
vine Inspiration; he opens its sacred pages, and reads 
therefrom some of those interesting interviews and con- 
versations; some miracles of grace and mercy; some of 
those heavenly beatitudes, precepts, or promises of the 


Divine Saviour of men, which are so happily calculated | 


to cheer the heart of the believer in Jesus, to encourage 
the mourner in Zion, and to induce all to confide their 
present and eternal interests into the hands of their 
Heavenly Father. After this the Holy Book is closed, 
and one of the Songs of Zion is selected and rehearsed 
by all present, in tones as sweet as angels’ song. 

Each having caught the spirit of the devout senti- 
ments of the Hymn of praise, a sacred emulation to 
sound forth the high praises of Him, who led captivity 
captive, and who reigns King of Saints, inspires the 
hearts of all. If the Hymn has Heaven in prospect, 
with what holy joy do they anticipate the period, when 
their mortality shall be swallowed up of life,—when their 
corruptible shall put on incorruption,—when they shall 
see the King in his beauty,—when they shall set down, 
with Christ Jesus, on his throne, even as he hath over- 
come, and hath set down, with his Father, on his throne; 
when they shall drink of the water of the river of Life,-— 
when they shall pluck ambrosial clusters from the tree, 
laden with immortal fruit, fast by the throne of God,— 
when Angels shall be their companions; and when, with 


Archangels, Cherubim, and Seraphim, they shall strike 
the sounding lyre, and rehearse in rapturous notes, “un- 
to Him who hath loved us, and hath given himself for 
us, unto Him, be glory and power and majesty and do- 
minion for ever and ever!” Then, indeed, are they 
prepared to fall on the bended knees, to supplicate the 
divine blessing,that what their faith apprehends in houses 
of clay, their souls may enjoy in Heaven forever! 

The pious Father becomes the mouth of the family. 
His eyes and his heart and his hands are uplifted to 
Heaven, and yt rial becoming the occasion, and 
an eloquence which experimental Religion alone can 
induce, he offers the confessions and deprecations, the 
supplications and the thanksgivings of his own heart and 
those of his beloved family. Holy fire, descending from 
Heaven, consumes the sacrifice, and the odour thereof: 
ascends with divine acceptance, to the Holy One who in- 
habiteth Eternity. Thus do they daily meet around the 
family altar; and how rich the repast! A stranger to 
grace intermeddleth not with their holy joys, or their 
divine consolations. 

How increased is the joy of the pious traveller, who, 
far from his own family altar, tarries for a night under 
the hospitable roof of such a family! The similarity of 
the devout exercises, experience, and comforts, to those 
he had been accustomed to enjoy at home, aJmost in- 
duces him to forget the tediousness and the perilousness 
of his journey, whilst permitted to sit and kneel in such 
heavenly places in Christ Jesus. Thrice happy family! 
thrice happy traveller! although soon to be separated in 
body by distance, ye shall yet be one in heart. To Zion 
ye are bound, and there through faith and patience, ye 
shall finally arrive. One heaven shall soon contain you, 
and one glory encircle your immortal brows, in that City 
of the living God,—in that new Jerusalem above. 

My fellow Protestant Methodists, is this feeble de- 
piction of christian family devotion more than realiz- 
ed in our families? Or is there a family found amongst 
us, from which the incense of prayer and praise does 
not daily arise? God in mercy forbid it—O, let us, from 
this hour, become more constant, more devout, and more 
spiritual! ‘A Methedist Protestant. 
ECCLESIASTICAL. 


For the Methodist Protestant. 
ASSOCIATED METHODIST CHURCHES. 


Mr. Editor.—It is pleasing to find that our brethren, 
of other denominations, have manifested a disposition of 
kindness and christian courtesy towards us, from our first 
organization as a church, up to the present period. 
Such kindness merits, and no doubt will receive corres- 
ponding feelings of brotherly affection from our com- 
munity. It is, however, unfortunate that our Methodist 
Episcopal brethren should deviate from the precepts of 
christianity so far, as to evince a spirit of olen, and 
bitterness towards us; when the points of difference be- 
tween us, are merely of a governmental nature. We 
have not seceded from their doctrines, general rules, 
means of grace, or itinerant operations, but merely 
from their ecclesiastical polity, and surely this difference 


of opinion should not excite feelings of animosity in 
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METHODIST PROTESTANT. 


their bosoms towards us—particularly when they them- 
selves have been the cause of our secession. It is pain- 
ful to reflect upon the spirit and manner of their writ- 
ings, whenever they mention Reform or reformers. A spe- 
cimen of this unkindness was manifested in the January 
number of the Methodist Magazine and Quarterly Re- 
view of the M. E. Church. This periodical is confessed- 
ly the oracle of the mother church, entirely under the 
controul of her authority, extensively circulated among 
her members and friends, and from those circumstances 
exercises a powerful and an undue influence upon her 
community. As this is a vehicle gotten up and sustained 
forthe unworthy purposes of impugning our motives, mis- 
representing our principles, and if possible, of paralyzing 
our efforts in the extension of religious liberty—it is 
right and necessary to meet, and correct its errors, lest 
by our silence the “‘public mind be abused.” 

I shall now offer a few remarks upon an article which 


- Jately found its way into the columns of this Magazine 


and Review; the article is headed “Associated Method- 
ist Churches.” It seems, that sometime since, a harm- 
less paragraph was inserted in two papers, one of the 
Predksterien, the other of the Protestant Episcopal de- 
nomination. The paragraph is as follows— 

“The Associated Methodist churches, we understand, 
now number between 300 and 400 ministers, and be- 
tween 30,000 and 40,000 communicants. They are se- 
ceders from the M. E. Church.” 

This paragraph led to the publication of a very unkind 
and inflammatory article from the pen of the editor of 
the above mentioned periodical. He observes ‘‘had the 
statement been simply that the Associated Methodist 
Churches composed between 300 and 400 ministers, and 
between 30,000 and 40,000 communicants,”’ (although we 
do not at all believe even this) “‘we should not have noticed 
it with any animadversion of ours,” and then adds, “‘yet 
since the obvious design of the statement, has been to 
induce the public to believe that so extensive a dissatis- 
faction (and consequent division) has existed in the M. 
E. Church,—we deem it a duty not to suffer the public 
mind to be abused, without placing within the reach of 
those who may have candour to use it, an adequate cor- 
rective.” 

One would suppose by an “adequate corrective,” the 

ntleman intended to disprove the statement, and give 
Sooke chapter, and verse, for all he might say upon the 
subject—but he has not so learned his duty as an advo- 
cate of the powers that be. The ‘‘adequate corrective” 
isnothing more than an unsupported denial of the fact; 
“so far as it represents such an amount of ministers and 


- communicants as seceders from the M. E. Church, to 


constitute the Associated Methodist churches, it is noto- 
riously untrue.” 

A writer in No. 11, of your paper, over the signature 
“S.”? has clearly and fairly proved, that by no proper 
construction of the paragraph, could either the Editor, 
or readers of the Magazine have come to the con- 
clusion, that it intimated, much less stated, that all 
these ministers and communicants of the Associated 
Methodist churches, had seceded from the M. E. 
churches. But what has been the result of their denial 
and “‘animadversions.” It has called up attention to the 


| subject, and in relation to the number of ministers, it is 


found that the N. York Observer has not been mistaken. 
The editor of the “Correspondent,” (whose name and 


residence are known to the gentleman,) has pledged him- | 


self to furnish the necessary information, when sought. 
But, suppose the members and ministers and communi- 
cants, as reported by the N. York Observer, is greater 
than actually exists—what then? It follows that he 
was mistaken—that his information was not correct; and 
did this call for such a severe animadversion from the 
pen of the editor of the Magazine? Has he never made 
a mistake, calculated to mislead the public mind? If the 
reader will turn to the Methodist Magazine, for 18— 
he will find that one of the book-room gentlemen 
made a glaring and singular mistake. He there in- 
formed his readers, that the ‘‘Rev. John Fletcher was 
a member of the Methodist Episcopal Church,” when he 
must have known, while penning the sentence, that 
there never was an episcopacy among the English Metho- 
dists. We should not have noticed this, only to show how 
meautious the gentlemen are in making assertions. Be- 
sides his mistake was of his own invention—whereas, the 
N. York Observer merely stated the fact, upon informa- 
tion he had received from others. | 
It is immaterial, whether the number of our ministers 
and communicants be greater or less than the paragraph 
states, (although we did not think there were so many 
among us,) for itis evident from the spirit and conduct 
of this writer and his co-adjutors, our church will 
be misrepresented, no matter what course we, or our 
friends pursue; although he says, “‘if it were really 
true that there is such a number of christian ministers and 
members, associated under whateyer name in this new 


denomination, or any other,—we should surely rejoice.” 
Pardon us, if we lack faith in this declaration—we 
have been taught to judge the tree by its fruit; and if a 
man’s conduct be hostile, we consider it no breach of chris- 
tian charity to think, ‘‘he that is not for us, is against 
us.” Let the reader advert to most of the articles pen- 
ned by the gentlemanand his friends, and he will discover 
that in almost every instance we have been obliquely, or 
directly assailed. One would think by the denial of the 
editor and his after statements, that there never was ‘‘so 
extensive a dissatisfaction in the M. E. Church,” and 
why? because forsooth, there has not been such “‘an exten- 
sive consequent division in the church.’ This can easily 
be accounted for; the greater part of those ministers, who 
were noisy and clamorous on the subject of reform, and 
who wrote pamphlets, and circulated them toawaken the 
attention of the Methodist public, have been bought, and 
like others, have suffered case, money and power, to hush 
their murmurs and discontent. We have, however, said 
more than we intended, and we shall close, by paying 
some attention to a part of the article which has been 
overlooked to the no small satisfaction of the editor of 
the Quarterly; I mean, his “statistical details.” It is 
not a little remarkable he should have ventured a criti- 
cism upon this point, when he knows how extremely 
vulnerable his church is upon it. The question is asked, 
‘twhy are not the several numbers of the M. P. ministers 
and communicants,” put in columns, that the figures, 
which we know will not lie, may be examined and added 
together by each one of us, for ourselves?”?” He answers 
the question by modestly intimating that our design is to 
impress the public mind, that we number more than we 
really do. 

If the gentleman had looked with christian kindness, 
for reasons why we did not furnish an account of our 
numbers, he might have found different and more satis- 
factory ones, than he has assigned. He might have 
stated, that inasmuch as we were but newly organized, 
it was not convenient to attend to this matter. But if we 
are called upon to assign a reason, we answer, that 
many of the ministers of our church, had formerly been 
members of the M. E Church, and had observed with 
grief, for years past, the imposition played upon the 
credulity of the public, by the M. E. Church statistical 
details; and the temptation, to which her ministry is ex- 
posed, inasmuch as rth of a man is appreciated most 
generally by the ers he returns to the annual con- 
ference. We speak out fearlessly upon this subject, and 
defy successful contradiction, when we say, that, the 
minutes of the M. E. Church are noi to be relied upon 
as truth, in reference to the numbers of their members. We 
speak from personal knowledge, having several times 
found more returned to conference, than could be found 
upon the circuit, or in the stations; we speak from the fact, 
that time after time, complaints are made by the preach+ 
ers on this subject, in open conference—and Mr. B——, 


if he calls up to his recollection past times, wil] remem-_ 


ber, that he stated in the presence of several, that, in one 
circuit there was not within seventy of the number re- 
ported; and in a station there was not within one hun- 
dred. If ‘‘statistical details” were not too generally 
‘notoriously untrue,” it would be better for the church 
and public. And it isto be hoped, that our M. E. breth- 
ren will reform their “statistical details,” so that the 
community may learn the truth, as it is. 

There is another part of the article, calculated to im- 
pose upon, and ‘‘abuse the public mind.” It is where the 
editor says, ‘in every place, in which there are ministers 
and communicants, in the M. E. Church, there are official 
church records, in which all admissions, expulsions, or 
withdrawments are regularly entered.” Let us examine 
this statement. 

1. “In every place,” (circuits and stations of course,) 
“where there are ministers and communicants in the M. 
E. C. there are official church records.”” The idea con- 
veyed by reading this paragraph, to every one unac- 
quainted with Methodist usages, (and it was written for 
such, particularly,) is that, there are ‘‘official church re- 
cords,’? as above described. Now, if the editor means 
that, in every circuit and station, where there are classes, 
the leader has a few sheets of paper, folded and stitch- 
ed, upon which he places the names of his class, and 
when this paper is filled up with P’s for present, and A’s 
for absent, it is destroyed as waste paper, then he is 
right. But, if he, mearis that there is a book specially 
kept, in which book, all the “admissions &c. are regular- 
ly entered” upon the circuit and stations, so that particu- 
lars can be given—he then says what he should know 
to be “notoriously untrue.” The editor knows; that 
neither himself, nor the whole church combined, could 
furnish the community with ‘‘a regular entry of admis-. 
sions, expulsions, and withdrawments” upon the different 
circuits. 

2. If he means to be understood, that the “official an- 
nual minutes of the M. E. C. giving the statistical parti- 


= 
culars, will furnish the means of judging” the exact 
number of its members,—he then, speaks unadvisedly, 
and we could place him in a situation, where he would 
not say so. 

We should not have made the above animadversions, 
if we did not believe the obvious tendency of the article 
we have reviewed, was to abuse the public mind, and we 
hope, that they hereafter will, either withhold statistical 
details, or speak the truth plainly—if they do this, it will 
be satisfactory to MANY. 


CORRESPON DENCE, 


For the Methodist Ptotestana 
Lynchburg, Va., April 27th, 1831. 


Mr. Epniror—In -reading the 14th No. of the “Mutual 
Rights and Methodist Protestant,’ I am inclined to think, 
from the editorial remarks, founded on a communica- 
tion from this place, (which remarks I find published in 
the New York Evangelist of the 16th inst.) that an im- 
proper, nay,] may say an untrue impression may be 
made upon the public mind. Under these circumstances 
I am induced to give you a detail of facts, as connected 
with the state of religious feeling which has pervaded 
cur town for some months past. Lynchburg may be re- 
garded as being very unfortunate, or remarkably fortu 
nate—a village, containing rather upwards of 4000 in- 
habitants, has six neat and comfortable brick churches 
already completed, and one is expected to be reared the 
ensuing summer. From causes not necessary to be re- 
lated here, there has been a division in the Baptist and 
Presbyterian Churches, forming two independent, and 
distinct congregations. The facts, together with many 
of the circumstances, connected with the expulsion of 


Methodist Societies, are well known to the readers of 
the “Mutual Rights.” 

As a natural consequence, resulting from the above 
state of things, there has been a great deal of improper, 
not to say unchristian feeling, existing im the different 
branches of the Church of God. Under a gracious Pro- 
vidence, by the kind intervention of peace-makers, harmo-~ 
ny and brotherly love have been restored in the Baptist, 
and Presbyterian Churches; and although they exist as 
distinct congregations, perfect unity and good feelings 
prevail among them as christian brethren. Oh, that I 
could say as much for the two Methodist Societies! But 
candour, and christian honesty, require the to say it is 
not the case. While we are completely allied in doc- 
trines and religious usages; and, with many of the pre 
vate members sustain the most friendly relations, yet as 
ehurches, we have no intercourse. The official members 
of the’M. E. Church, by their conduct towards us, if not 
|in-so many words, still refuse to acknowledge us, as a 
branch of Christ’s Church. They give us no tokens of 
good will and brotherly love—no, not the smallest 
ground, to indulge the faintest hope, that they ever im 
tend to pursue a more friendly course towards us. 

The goodness of God has been signally manifested to 
the inhabitants of Lynchburg, “for in the midst of de 
served wrath he has remembered mercy,” and poured 
out his spirit upon his people. During the year 1830, 
we had in the Associated Methodist Chureh some gra 
cious seasons, in Which many souls were converted to 
}God. In the Methodist Episcopal Church ast fall, thers 
}was an extensive, and a glorious revival of religion, in 
which many sinners were brought from darkness to light, 
and from.the power of sin, unto the service of God. In 
our sister churches, there was an imerease of religious 
‘feeling and effort. In the month of November, we 
were favoured with a short visit from the Rev. Dr. Beae 
man, a Presbyterian minister from the state of N. York, 
who was on a tour to the South for his health. Under 
his faithful preaching, it pleased the Almighty to reach 
the hearts of some hardened sinners by his word and 
spirit, and to extort from them the cry, “what shall we 
do to be saved?” He was-visited at his lodgings daily by 
inquiring souls,—and some, who had become firmly root 
ed in principles of infidelity, were convinced of their 
error, and have since embraced the religion of the Bible, 
and are now the zealous and able advocates of the cause 
they had laboured for years to destroy. 

During this state of religious excitement,we were Visit 
ed by the Rev. Wm. H. Comann, Conference Missionary 
in the Methodist Protestant Church, and also by the Rev. 
Jacob D. Mitchell, a Presbyterian Clergyman, who has 
now the charge of the 2d Church. Eachof these breth 
ren, previous to his arrival, had been made acquainted 
with all the particulars connected with the state of the 
Churches and, in view of removing all unchristian, and 
improper feelings that might exist in the religious come 


Munity, determined, (without any previous concert, or 


sundry reformers, from the communion of the Methodist — .. .; 
Episcopal Church in this place, thereby giving rise totwo | 
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knowledge of each others intention,) to get up, if pos- 
sible, a weekly union prayer meeting. The contemplated 
lan, on being suggested, received the cordial assent and 
Loanty co-operation of the ministry and membership of 
the Presbyterian, Baptist, Episcopalian, and Methodist 
Protestant Churches. And, although the ministers in the 
Methodist Episcopal Church have hitherto stood aloof 
from this labour of love, yet our hearts have been cheer- 
ed and comforted to see at every meeting a goodly 
number of private members. The first meeting was held 
in our house of worship, (Wesley Chapel,) and was nu- 
merously attended—and we had the pleasure of witness- 
ing, and participating in the delightful scene, of all the 
above named Churches, agreeing to lay aside minor con- 
siderations, and harmoniously uniting in heart and ef- 
fort to pull down the kingdom of darkness, and erect 
upon its ruins the kingdom of our common Lord*and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. 

The effect has been, that all the Churches have been 
revived, and many who were lukewarm in religion, have 
been awakened to their dangerous condition, and restor- 
ed to their first love;—and many sinners, for whom 
Christ died, who were living in the world without God, 
and enemies to the cross, have been brought nigh by the 
blood of sprinkling, and are now in the enjoyment of 
the love of God in their souls; and have made a good 
confession before many witnesses, by enrolling their 
rames in the visible Church of Christ, and receiving the 
ardinances of his house. There has been likewise an 
evident increase of interest upon the all important sub- 
ject of religion, manifested by the irreligious portion of 
the community. The main pillar of their fabric has 
been demolished;—the disagreement between Christians— 
the rock of stumbling has been removed out of their 
way, and many are now enquiring the way to Zion, by 
regularly attending upon the preaching of the Word,— 
reading the sacred scriptures,—and of some it may be 
said, ‘behold they pray.”’ Independent of the number 
who professed religion in the revival of the M. E. C., we 
may with strict propriety say, that upwards of one hun- 
fred and thirty souls, in the other Churches, have ob- 
tained the pearl of great price since last November.— 
The union meeting is held every Monday night, succes- 
sively, at each of the above Churches—and whl e 
under a good Providence, it has been made instrumental 
in the awakening of many precious souls, it has also 
taught us, that we are all brethren, and that Christians, 
of all denominations, have only to know each other to 
love one another. The walls of bigotry and sectarian 

ejudices,which, under a mistaken policy, the Churches 

ave,for ages, been rearing to themselves,] sincerely hope 
in this place, have not only been shaken by the spirit of 
God, but have been razed to their very foundations— 
and, if ever we should be so infatuated as to attempt to 
rebuild them, I shall, for one, rejoice that I have 
been permitted, so often, to witness, in these meetings, a 
scene which strictly justifies the sentiment of the Psalm- 
ist, when he exclaimed, ‘“‘behold, how good and how 
pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in unity!” 


Yours sincerely, 
WM. J. HOLCOMBE. 


Rev. Aln Gray writes the Publisher from Guilford 
County, N. Carolina—April 6, 1831. 


Dsan Brotnen—We are in need of at least 100 co- 
pies of the Discipline, 50 copies Hymn Books, and 
100 copies Review of the Constitution. We are suf- 
fering greatly, here, for Books. There are 14 Minis- 
ters and Preachers on this Circuit. 

We have a four weeks Circuit. I am now on my 
first round—I commenced yesterday. This day we 
had an interesting meeting—-the Lord was with us of a 
truth; glory to his holy name! I think our prospects 
flattering—our meetings are well attended. The Con- 
stitution and Discipline are approved, as far as they are 
known—public opinion is with us. 


Dr. Jennings politely furnishes the following extract of 
a letter from the Rev. George Brown, dated 


Pittsburg, April 18th, 1831. 


The Society in this place is in a prosperous condition, 
our congregations are large—serious—prayerful; and | 
believe God is at work. We received 14 members a 
short time since at our love-feast-—-since that four or five 
athers have joined, and we are looking for several more 
at our sacrament next Sabbath. 

Two weeks ago our property question came up. Judge 


rs recommended an amicable adjustment of the, 


matter between the parties, and our lawyers said that was 
all we wanted—and stated that we had made many ef- 


was then laid over for nine days to take its regular turn, 
and to give time for an amicable accommodation. 

Nothing could be donc—the other side would do noth- 
ing—so the trial came on—three days were spent in hear- 
ing the testimony. The point the other side aimed to prove, 
and on which they seemed entirely to rely was, that we 
had Jormed ourselves into a separate body--this was con- 
ceded on our part, in the promptest manner possible. A 
verdict pro forma was then rendered by the jury, without 
leaving the Box, or a moment’s consultation, (the Judge 
having so directed them,) in favour of the plaintiffs.— 
The case he said could then be appealed to the Supreme 
Court—he was uncommitted, having given no opinion— 
and it could go there without prejudice to either party. 
So there it must rest until September. , 


For the Methodist Protestant. 


Mr. En1iror—I am pleased with the remarks of one 
of your correspondents, under the signature of Joshua. 
My opinion is, sir, that our immediate attention should 
be turned to the subject of useful, practical operations. 
With him, 1 wish that some of our master-writers, who 
are e€xperimentalists, could see and feel the necessity 
of furnishing some of their best views on organizing 
our annual conferences; especially in view of uniformi- 
ty. This would give tone to our economy. We are 
now chalking out our course of future conduct, which 
will be a precedent for those who may come after us. 

I beg leave to suggest a few of my thoughts to the 
Annual Conferences, on this all important subject:— 
First, all preachers, as well as ministers, under the sta- 
tioning power of the Conference, should be allowed a 
seat in the Conference. I left the Convention under 
the impression that it was their privilege; and if it be 
not so, why this explanatory clause in the Constitution, 
‘All Ministers, properly under the stationing power of 
the Conference?’’ Secondly, no Preachers, except 
Missionaries, should be compelled to take charge of 
more than four congregations. ‘There should be as 
many missionaries employed, as practicable, to travel 
constantly, visiting the Societies in our fellowship, 
once in four weeks. Missionaries, Ministers and 
Preachers, should receive a righteous compensation, inf 
proportion to their labours, in accordance with the book 
of discipline. Thirdly, the superannuated ministers 
should retain their names on the minutes, and enjoy 
their privilege of a seat in Conference. I think re- 
form is taking deep root in Georgia. 

Reformers in the Church and out of it, I believe, are 
well pleased with the Constitution and ‘*Methodist 
Protestant.’”? I have attended a number of quarterly 
meetings, for a few months past. The Lord has been 
present with us—the societies are in peace generally— 
some little increase. We have had an increase of six 
ministers, since the last annual conference. 

Now, sir, is it possible, that any friend to chris. 
tian liberty can withhold his aid from promoting so glo- 
rious a cause? To secure our mutual rights is certainly 
an object; worthy of the age in which we live. 

Our Annual Conference is to meet on the last Friday 
in July, in Twiggs county, near Marion. 
‘Iam, with due respect, yours, 
EPPES TUCKER, 
Newbern County, Georgia. 


SELECT EXTRACTS, 


THE WELL-SPENT DAY. | 
(Abridged from Bp. Hall.) 


I would ever awake with God; my first thoughts are 
of him who hath made the night for rest, and the day 
for travail; and as he gave; so blesses both. If my heart 
be early seasoned with his presence, it will savour of him 
all day after. While my body is dressing, not with an 
effeminate curiosity, nor with rude neglect; my mind ad- 
dresses itselfe to her ensuing taske, bethinking what is 
to be done, and in what order; and marshalling my hours 
with worke; that done, after some whiles meditation, I 
walke up to my masters and companions, my bookes; and 
sitting down amongst them, with the best contentment, I 
dare not reach forth my hand to salute any of them, till 
I have first looked up to heaven, and craved favour of 
him to whom all my studies are duly referred; without 
whom I can neither profit nor labour. After this, out of 
no overgreat variety, I call forth those, which may best 
fit my occasions; sometimes, I put myself to school, to 
one of those ancients, whom the church hath honoured 
with the name of fathers; whose volumes I confess not 
to open, without a secret reverence of their holiness 


want nothing but age, to make them classical; alwayes, 
to God’s booke. My family invites mc now to our com- 
mon devotions. These aaa rformed, send me up 
with a more strong and chee ai appetite to my former 
worke, which I find made easie to me by intermission, 
and varietie: one hour is spent in textual divinity, ano- 
ther in controversie, histories relieve them both. Now, 
when the mind is weary of other labours, it begins to | 
undertake her own; sometimes it meditates and winds up 
for future use; sometimes it layes forth her conceits into 
present discourse, neither know I whether it workes or 
playes in these thoughts; I am sure no sport hath more 
ogee no worke more use: onely the decay of a weake 
ody, makes me think these delights insensibly laborious. 
Before my meales, and after, I let myself loose from all 
thoughts; and now, would forget that l ever studied: 
‘company, discourse, recreations, are now seasonable and 
welcome. After my later meale, my thoughts are 
sleight,onély my memory may be charged with her taske, 
of recalling what was committed to her custody in the 
day: and my heart is busie in examining my hands and 
mouth, and all other senses, of that dayes behaviour; and 
now the evening is come, no tradesman doth more care- 
fully take in his wares, cleare his shopboard, and shut 
his windowes, than I would shut up my thoughts; and 
cleare my mind; all this done, calling together my fami- 
ly, we end the day with God. Such are my common 
dayes: byt God’s day calls for another respect. The sun 
arises on this day and enlightens it; yet beeause the Sun 
of Righteousnesse arose upon it, and gave a new life 
unto the world in it, and drew the strength of God's 
moral] ot unto it, therefore justly doe we sing with 
the Psalmist: This is the day which the Lord hath made.— 
Now I forget the world, and in a sort myself, and deale 
with my wonted thoughts, as great men use, who, at 
sometimes of their privacie, forbid the accesse of all 
suters. Prayer, meditation, reading, hearing, preach- 
ing, singing, good conference, are the business of this 
day, which I dare not bestow on any work, or pleasure, 
but heavenly. The whole week is sanctified by this 
day; and according to my care of this, is my blessing on 
the rest. 


CHRISTIANS ARE REVERENCED. 

») However the world may affect to despise the genuine 
Christian, it is beyond their power; they feel too sensi 
bly the difficulty of attaining that very state of feeling 
and disposition which is displayed in such a character,to 
entertain in their heart any mean or degrading opinion 
of the character which they apparently undervalue.— 
Every thought which is wrung from their conscience by 
its unwelcome obtrusion upon their contemplation, rises 
in judgment against their indifference. God has not pes- 
mitted them to despise a true Christian; they may pass 
by him with haughty and supercilious coldness; they 
may deride him with a taunting and sarcastic irony; but 
the spirit of the proudest man that ever lived will bend 
before the grandeur of a Christian’s humility. You are 
at once aware, and you recoil upon your own conscience, 
when you meet with one whose feelings are purified by 
the gospel. The light of a Christian’s soul, when it 
shines into the dark den of a worldly heart, startles and 
alarms the gloomy passions that are brooding within.— 
Is this contempt? No; but all the virulence which is ex- 
cited by the Christian graces can be resolved into envy— 
the feeling of the devils, when they think on the pure 
happiness of angels: and to complete their confusion, 
what is at that moment the feeling in the Christian’s 
heart? Pity, most unfeigned pity. 

C. 


Luther’s Description of a Christian. 


A Christian is a child of God, a brother of Christ, a 
temple of the Holy Ghost, an heir of the kingdom, a 
companion of angels, a lord of the world, and a partak- 
er of the Divine Nature. The Christian’s glory is 
Christ in heaven, and Christ’s glory is the Christian on 
earth. He is a worthy child of God, endued with 
Christ’s righeousness, walking in holy fear, and cheerful 
obedience, before his Father, shining asa light in the 
world, arose among thorns. He is a wonderfully beau- 
tiful creature of the grace of God, over which the holy 
angels rejoice, and attended and ministered unto by them 
wherever he goess He is a wonder to the world, a 
terror to the devils, an ornament to the church, a delight 
to heaven. His heart is full of pain, his eyes full of 
tears for a perishing world, his mouth full of sighs, and 
his hands full of good works. 

‘Nature is often hidden, sometimes overcome, sel- 
dom extinguished. Force maketh nature more violent 
in the return, doctrine and discourse make nature 
less importune; but custom only doth alter and subdue 


forts taget the matter settled in that way. The case 


and gravity, sometimes to those later doctors, which 


nature.” 


| 
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POETRY. 


ON THE DEATH OF THE REV. DR. THOMSON. 
Br W. H. HerHeERIncTON. 
From the Edinburg Literary Journal. 


‘‘How are the mighty fallen!” 


Where is the arm that wont to wield 
In Zion’s cause the two-edged sword? 
That bore aloft Faith’s blazing shield, 
That fought the battles of the Lord, 
That waved the Red-cross armies on, 
And shook the Dragon-foe’s dark throne? 
‘How are the mighty fallen!” 


The eye that never knew to quail 
Beneath the glance of proudest foe: 
The breast that bade the contest hail, 
Untaught the pulse of fear to know,— 
That dreadless eye lies quench’d in death, 
That breast has heaved its latest breath. 
‘How are the mighty fallen!” 


The voice that woke the cry of war 
Against Sin’s black embattled line, 
As if tongued thunders peal’d afar, 
Denouncements of dread wrath divine,— 
Yet joy’d to tell, in milder tone, ; 
Of peace and Jove—that voice is gone. 
“How are the mighty fallen!” 


Oh! ye on whom that eagle eye 
Dwelt with the fondness of a dove! 
Oh! ye for whom that heart beat high, 
With the strong throbs of manly love! 
To whom that voice was ever kind, 
May God your broken hearts unbind! 
‘‘How are the mighty fallen!” 


And thou, my Country! where is he 

Whose bosom glow’d with all the fires 
Of civil, sacred Liberty, 

That burn’d within our martyr-sires, 
When they steel, rack, and flames defied, 
And, glorying in their tortures, died! 

‘“‘How are the mighty fallen!” 


Fall’n though our Champion, dry the tear! 

His mighty name can never die; 

While freedom to man’s soul is dear, 

While error shrinks from truth’s clear eye, 
While God's pure Word speaks peace to earth, 
So long shall live his thrice great worth! 

Go, Great One, to thy rest! 


BALTIMORE: 


FRIDAY, MAY 13, 1831. 


— 


‘The harvest is plenteous and the labourers are few.” 
Seldom can this be said more appropriately, than at this 
time, in reference to the Methodist Protestant Church. 
We are daily receiving letters from all parts, laden with 
solicitations for Ministers of the Gospel. While it is 
pleasant to contemplate this circumstance, as a cheering 
indication of the religious prosperity of our societies, 
and of an increasing disposition in sinners to partake of 
the Gospel of Grace, we yet feel grieved that the peo- 
ple faint for want of spiritual sustenance,—“perish for 
lack of knowledge.” 

We cannot refrain from blaming those Christians,who, 
with talents every way calculated to advocate the inter- 
ests of religion, and administer its blessings to willing 
multitudes, refuse to exercise their gifts in the most ef- 
fectual and appropriate way. It will not do, to plead 
the want of a “call” to the ministry, or, of a “direct 

commission from the Holy Ghost” to preach the gospel. 
Look abroad over the earth, and behold how many are 


METHODIST PROTESTANT. 


asleep in their wickedness, dead in trespasses and in sin: 
can you not find a voice, do you not feel it your impe- 
rious duty to ery aloud, “awake thou that sleepest and 
arise from the dead;”’ shake thyself from thy apathy and 
flee to the city of refuge, for the Destroyer of souls is 
behind thee? Behold the poor, half-awakened wretches, 
who are wandering in the darkness of their own ignor- 
ance, their sky unillumined by a single star;—have you 
received the light uf the Gospel, but to hide it under a 
bushel?—or should you not hold up to them the same 
lamp, by which your feet were lighted into the ways of 
peace? Look at the agonizing penitent, shuddering at 
the view of his past offences; sickened with himself; 
turning away hopeless from the proffered pleasures of 
the world, but ignorant of the path wherein he should 
go to obtain a clear conscience; ignorant of the rock, on 
which to build his hopes of happiness,—Lof the fountain, 
in which he may wash himself from his guilt, and be- 
come a new creature in Christ Jesus:—are you a Chris- 
tian?-—have you known the blessings of religion—and 
can you not point him to the ‘‘Lamb of God, who taketh 
away the sins of the world;’”—to the ‘‘Fountain opened 
in the house of David for iniquity and transgression?” 
Have you built upon “‘the rock of ages,” and will you 
not proclaim to others, ‘there is everlasting strength, 
here is an immovable foundation, on which the fabrics 
of your fairest hopes may be reared, unendangered by 
rushing winds or beating rains?’ Behold your afflicted 
brother in Christ: he is in heaviness through manifold 
temptations; his pilgrimage on earth is gloomy; clouds 
and darkness gather round his path; his failing faith 
reaches not forward to the glorious termination of his 
sorrows; the face of the Lord is turned away from him, 
and he fears he may have been a victim to self-delusion; 
O, the agony of his hopelessness!—Have you ever known 
what it was to have your mourning turned into joy, and 
the garment of praise given you for the spirit of heaviness? 
Then comfort ye your brother; tell him, the hope of 
the righteous shall not perish; that he must be patient 
in tribulation, rejoicing though sorrowful; tell him, his 
“light afflictions,which are but for a moment, shall work 
out for him a far more exceeding, and aneternal weight 
of glory!” Yes! Christ speaks to each of his followers, 
as he spake to Peter, ‘“‘lovest thou me?””—“then feed my 
sheep.”’ And every one of his followers must accom- 
plish the command, as God has given him ability. If you 
have the talent, stand up in the “great congregation,” 
and declare the marvellous works of the Almighty. If 
you do not, be fearful lest God call you to a reckoning 
for the non-improvement of your gifts. 


Ah me! The sinner may sleep till he wake up in tor. 
ment; the inquirer may wander in doubts and darkness, 
till he stumble into destruction; the penitent may weep, 
till his heart strings are broken; the christian may fall, 
perhaps not to arise; and you coldly fold your arms in 
quietude, saying, ‘‘God has never commissioned me;” 
“J have no ‘call’ from the Spirit!” This will not do, 
Have you sincerity towards. God? Do you feel con- 
scious of an ability to understand the Scriptures; 
“rightly to divide the Word of Truth; to proclaim 
its doctrines, denounce its threatenings, and administer 


its promises?” Then are you inexcusable, if you hold 
your peace. 


To our unstationed brethren, we would appeal. We 
have received letters from almost every state in the 
Union; the universal cry is, ‘‘come over and help us!’» 
our cause is absolutely suffering, and, we awfully fear, 
many immortal souls for whom Christ died are in immi- 
nent peril for want of ministerial aid. Of course, our 


stances: and “he, that provideth not for his own house- 
hold, is “truly” an infidel.” It is a difficult thing, fre. 
quently, to determine between apparently conflicting obli- 
gations; but is there not, sometimes, too much distrust of 


Providence? And is it not probable thathe, who devotes 


Brethren are best acquainted with their own circum-: 


himself to the Ministry, and commits his all to God, takes 


the best plan to provide for his family? For the Lord has 
said, ‘the labourer is worthy of his hire,’ and he will 
not suffer it to be withheld. A master, while he com- 
mands the labours of his servant, is careful to give him 
enough to eat and to drink, as well as to provide for his 
family. Shall not God, who is more righteous than man, 
take care of the mother and little ones, while the father 
is absent on his master’s business? We can hardly sup- 
pose that among us, there are any, withheld by mere 
motives of interest. If even there be such, (which, 
God forbid!) to them we have nothing to say; for, if in- 
terest alone withhold them, interest alone will send them 
forth: and such selfishness is hateful to God. A willing 
heart and service, or none, he will have. 

We wish our members and ministers would think of 
these things. What we have said is not mere declama- 
tion, but it is truth. We could publish a score of letters, 
loudly complaining of a scarcity of preachers. To all, 
of whatever name, who love the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
wish to devote themselves to sustaining the interests of 
his kingdom, we would say that, in our Church, a large, 
an abundant field is ready for ministerial labour. 

Let every member of our society—every Christian, 
while his eye glances over fields, ‘white forthe harvest,”’ 
and discerns here and there a labourer, pray the ‘“‘Lord 
to send forth more servants into his vineyard!” 


- From the best information we have received, we are 
induced to believe that at least fifty preachers are now 
much wanted as Itinerant labourers in the Methodist 
Protestant Church: and we further believe, that such a 
number would meet a cheerful and an adequate support, 
provided their claims to personal piety, talents, and zeal, 
be well founded. If such will address the Publisher, 
(post paid,) their communications will be considered 
confidential, and their tenders made known to the Presi- 
dents of the several Conferences—and to other brethren 
of standing who have written for ministerial help. 


It 1s contemplated by some benevolent persons of our 
communion in this city, to form an Education Society, 
for the benefit of those among us who may wish to de- 
vote themselves to the Ministry. Our Church is the only 
one, (except the Friends’ Society,and one or two others, ) 
that has no institution of thiskind. Presbyterians, Epis- 
copalians, &c. beside their many Colleges, have their 
Education Societies. The M. E. Church has its public 
seminaries, which are thought to supersede the necessi- 
ty of such Societies. The New Methodist connexion in 
England, whose government is founded on the same prin- 
ciples as our own, one or two years ago, appointed a 
committee to consider and report on the advantages of 
these Societies; and they are now, we believe, in exist- 
ence among them. Let us follow their example; in 
every Conference let there be at least one Education 
Society. 

Intending in a future number to notice the subject 
more fully, we merely introduce it, now, to the consider- 
ation of our brethren and friends, generally. Meantime 
we would invite communications on the expediency or 
inexpediency, nature, and effects, of such Institutions. 


We hope our brethren and friends will not withhold 
any religious intelligence from Any part of our Church, 
merely because they are afraid we have too many com- 
munications. Although we have considerable corres- 
pondence, yet no department of our labour is more a- 
greeable, than reading and publishing accounts of the 
prosperity of the work of the Lord; the increase of the 


number of the faithful; the multiplication of societies, 
and the building of Churches. 


Men in great place are thrice servants; servants of the 
sovereign or state, servants of fame, and servants of bu- 
siness; so as they have no freedom, neither in their per- 
sons, nor In their actions, nor in their times.—Bacon. 
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE, 


REVIVAL IN LYNCHBURGH. 
In confirmation of,a letter from the Rey. Dr. Hol- 
comb, on a preceding page, we publish the following: 


The Rev. J. D. Mitchell, ina letter to the editor of 
the N. Y. Evangelist, dated April 26, writes thus: 

You recollect that about six months ago, I requested 
through the medium of your paper, an interest in the 
prayers of our northern brethren in behalf of Virginia, 
stating at the same time my own conviction that the 
Lord was about to do great things for us. It affords 
me great pleasure to inform you that my expectations 
have been, to a considerable extent, realized. ‘The 
synodical meeting in Winchester was followed by an 
interesting revival in both the Presbyterian Churches 
of that place. About two wecks after the adjourn- 
ment of Synod, the good work of the Lord commen- 
ced in the second Presbyterian Church in Lynchburgh. 
Amongst the subjects of this work are men of the first 
respectability and intelligence, some of whom were 
professed infidels. {t is rather a remarkable fact and 
one worth publishing, that all the officers, Clerk, 
missioner, and Deputy Marshal, connected with the 
court in this place, have become hopeful sub- 
ects of divine grace in this revival, with the exception 
of the Marshal of the Chancery Court, .who has been 
a profesed Christian for years, and is an elder in 
the 2d Church. It is now mere than five months 
since this revival commenced, during which time up- 
wards of 60 have been hopefully converted in the 2d 
Church. Sometime in January the work of conviction 
and conversion commenced in the Ist Presbyterian 
Church; some very remarkable cases of conversion 
have occurred there; upwards of 20 persons, subjects 
of the revival, have recently been added to their com- 
munion. I cannot at present state the actual number 
of converts amongst them. The Baptist, Protestant 
Methodist, and Protestant Episcopal Churches have 
allshared in the present revival. The Protestant 
Methodists have had avout 30 hopeful conversions 
amongst them. ‘The whole number of conversions 
amongst the whites, during the last five months, is about 
130; of blacks, about 40.—We have a union prayer 
meeting once a week, the object of @*%ch is to pray 
for a continued revival and the conversion of the whole 
town. All Churches in the placé have united with us 
in this meeting, except the Methodist Episcopal Church. 
This is a meeting of great interest. It has already 
greatly increased a spirit of brotherly kindness and 
charity amongst us. We feel that our cause and our 
aim are one, when we are assembled once a week to 
make one united effort to break up the strong hold of 
the devil and to save souls from perdition. The in- 
fluence of this revival has been felt in all the surround- 
ing country. Many persons from surrounding coun- 
ties have come hither in impenitence, but have re- 
turned to their friends mew creatures in Christ Jesus. 
The work is still progressing; some conversions occur 
every week. Very great solemnity now prevails a- 
mongst the poor blacks; many of them are inquiring 
“Men and brethren what shall we do?’ Let every 
Christian who may read this, lay aside the paper for 
a few moments and pray for Lynchburgh. This isa 
place of great importance in this southern country; ¢his 
isa centre of influence: many, many eyes are directed 
towards us. It is therefore highly important to the 
Church, that this revival should go on. Then Chris- 
tian reader, ‘‘Pray for us.” 


SOUTH SEA ISLANDS, 


Recent Intelligence from the South Seas. | 

2ist February, 1831. 
The Directors have just received letters from Mr. John 
Williams (together with communications from several of 
the other missionaries,) dated the 2lst October, last, 
stating that he and Mr. Bariff had visited the Navigators 
Islands,* and had left eight native teachers on the large 
island of Savai (Oahtooah,) four under the protection 
of the king (whose name is Malietoa,) and four under 
the protection of his brother, with very favorable pros- 
pects of success. Mr. W. describes two of the islands 
of the group as considerably larger than Tahiti, and the 
population (if the parts visited may be considered as a 
fair specimen) as very great and as being composed of a 
fine race of people. Mr. Williams adds that six or eight 
we missionaries will soon be wanted for this group 

one. 


*Situated 13 deg. south lat. and 171 deg. west long. 


In their way they touched at the Hervey Islands, 
which, in regard to the mission, Mr. Williams describes 
as in a state of the most interesting prospérity; and men- 
tions that the missionaries were in good health. At Aitu- 
taki the teachers and people presented to him the sum of 
103l. sterling, the amount of the sale of produce, subscrib- 
ed by the natives for promoting the spread of the Gospel. 
They afterwards proceeded to Tonea, where he states 
that “the good work is going on rapidly,”’ under the su- 
perintendance of the Wesleyan brethren, Messrs. Turner 
and Cross, by whom they were ery affectionately and 
hospitably received. Here they found a Chief from the 
Fiji Islands, who earnestly requested that, as.he was 
about to return home, they would supply him with, at 
least, two teachers to take with him. Capt. Lawler and 
Mr. Samuel Henry having offered to convey the teachers 
down, the request of the chief was immediately complied 
with. Mr. Williams had subsequently seen Captain 
Lawler, who informed him that the two teachers left at 
the Fiji Islands were very kindly received, but that the 
king could not agree to embrace Christianity till he had 
first consulted all the chiefs under him, in the several 
islands of the group.—Further particulars will be given 
in the Chronicle for April. The journal of the voyage, 
which is expected to form a volume, is not as yet come 
to hand.—Lond.*Evang. Mag. 


SPIRIT OF CHRISTIANITY. 


A distinguished and most excellent lady in Virginia, 
who has long been training up her servants with a view 
to their colonization in Africa, writes— 

‘‘]} have used chiefly this language to induce them to 
go. Although it is a fine country, and you will if indus- 
trious, obtain good property and many advantages, yet 
much as I wish you to have comfort in your life, these 
are not the objects I send you for: my heart is set on your 
being in a situation to live an upright life before God, 
providing things honest in the sight of all men. I yearn 
to have you in a situation where your children cannot be 
sold from you—that bitter woe tome. Your children 
will receive education there—and there will be a bless- 
ing of God on your walking in the paths of his com- 
mandments, in view of the people who will come around 
you learning what is right after yourexample. 1 can- 
not set you free here, you would be in obscure places, 
where I should never know whether you were doing good 
or ill; bringing up your children for God and glory, or for 
shame and disgrace in this life and the life to come. | 
read to them the chapter in Isaiah’s description of the 
glory of the church in the Jatter days, and tell them that 
these promises are to christians that will be in Africa as 
much as to chfistians of any other nation; that Africa 
once had knowledge, but has been under the scourge of 
our heavenly Father, as the nations of Europe now are. 
I try to impress them with the necessity of Temperance 
Societies and Sunday Schools; and devoting a part of the 
money they may earn to the public buildings and the gen- 
eral good of the country. I have read the Bible to them 
every day for some years; bowed down in prayer with 
them toour God, with seldom ever a single morning’s in- 
terruption from sickness, God hasfavored me so much in 
this labour of love forthem, thatasense of unworthiness 
under such mercy is unspeakably oppressive to my spirit, 
till I call to mind that He is my Father and will give good 
gifts in the midst of all my guiltiness.”—.ffric. Repus. 


The Establishment.—Recent private advices from 
England have apprised us, that the dignitaries of the 
British realm are expecting serious innovations upon 
the Church establishment. A gentleman who lately 
dined in company with two or three of the English 
Bishops, mentions that this subject was a leading topic 
of conversation, and he gathered the opinion that they 
were preparing wisely to yield toa storm which they 
clearly saw they could not resist. The correctness of 
this opinion has already received partial confirmation, 
It appears that in the House of Lords on the 7th of Feb. 
Lord King, in the course of some excursive remarks up- 
on tithes, which he contended were the property of the 
public, elicited from the Bishops of Lincoln, and Bath, 
and Wells, an admission that rather than that the sub- 
ject should continue to be a source of discord between 
the pastor and his flock, the Church would consent to 
a commutation in land in lieu of tithes. Lord King 
congratulated the country upon this, which he consider- 
ed a most important concession, and hailed it as the 
first step towards the settlement of an important and 
difficult subject.—W. Y. Com. Adv. 


The Gospel in India,.—A letter from the Rey. Eugenio 
Kincaid, American Missionary from the Baptist Board, 
dated near the mouth of the Hoogly, Nov. 1830, states, 
that our English brethren~in Calcutta are pursuing the 


work of evangelizing the heathen, with a steady and un- 
tiring course. In a village fifty miles from Calcutta 
more than seventy natives have renounced cast, and their 
idols. —Some Phthom appeared to be pious. In the Col- 
lege in Calcutta for ishemetine, the teachers are 
lishmen. Some time since the Baptists and Indepen- 
dents began a course of lectures near the College, for 
the benefit of these young men, adapted to their situa- 
tion. They commenced an examination of the compara- 
tive merits of the Koran and the Bible. The professors, 
however, soon forbade their attendance; but this has not 
suppressed their inquiries.—The cause of this spirit of 
examination has been, a tract sent out by the Baptist 
brethren exposing the errors of Mahometanism. Tracts 
from the Missionaries are received with great eagerness. 
—Religious Herald. 


AGRA. 
An Idol demolished by a Devotee. 

The following account of the Demolition of an Idol, 
is taken from a letter received by the Editor of the 
Calcutta Missionary Herald, from a friend resident at 
Agra. 

A circumstance took place here some time ago, which 
caused a great sensation amongst the natives in Agra. 
During the hot season the small pox was very prevalent 
here, and carried off numbers of the natives. A native 
named Moolchund, a potter by trade, had an only son, 
on whom he doated; the poor child (about four years old) 
caught the disorder; the father anxious for the life of his 
only child, hastened to the shrine of the goddess Bhu- 
wanee, or Sheeta, who is supposed to preside over this 
disease, and vowed to present her with a rich offering in 
cattle ifshe would spare his darling son. As the child 
grew worse, the father grew more importunate with the 
false goddess for his life, until about the twentieth day 
of his illness, when the infant died. Distracted at his 
loss, with bitter lamentations, he began to upbraid him- 
self for his folly, in placing his confidence in a mass of 
stone; for he was sure she could be no goddess, or his 
promise of so rich an offering, or his cries and tears 
would have moved her to have pity on him. Filled with 
this idea, and wrought up to a pitch of distraction by his 
loss, he sallied forth from his house, armed with a pick- 
axe, and bent his course towards the shrine, determined 
to be revenged on the false or unpropitious deity. Pro- 
videntially, the priests were not present to interrupt him, 
as the wretched state of mind he was in, might have led 
to bloodshed. The few devotees present fled at his ap- 
proach, and left him to deal with Bhuwanee as he listed. 
He was not idle, for ina few mtnutes the goddess lay in 
pieces at hisfeet. Those who fled gave the alarm, and 
in a few minutes a great number assembled, and in the 
height of their zeal were for tearing him to pieces. 
Some chuprasees appeased the multitude, and promised 
to take charge of him and convey him to the magistrate 
to answer for his impious conduct: this appeared to give 
satisfaction to the majority, and was.about to be put into 
execution, when some Brahmins, (who no doubt were 
fully aware of the consequences, should they thus make 
the affair public,) persuaded the people that Moolchund 
was outof his mind, and by this means he escaped out of 
their hands. A Mr. Cussins, of the Church Missionary 
Society, (who has kindly furnished me with a copy of 
his letter to Rev. Mr. Corrie on the subject, and from 
which I have drawn the substance of what I have stated,) 
shortly after visited him, and more fully: the consequence 
was, he removed to the missionary premises, and though 
he has not made an open profession of Christ yet he 
says, that though he was blind, he now sees. His family 
have used every endeavor to draw him back, but as yet 
have not prevailed. | 


GLEANINGS, 


From the Boston Patriot of May 1st. 
NEFARIOUS TRANSACTION. 


We heard yesterday of a transaction very different 
from the usual character of the enterprising and hospita- 
ble inhabitants of Cape Cod. A pink stern schooner 
sailed from this port to Mt. Desert just before the August 
or September gale, and was afterwards found adrift, and 
towed into one of the harbors on the Cape, and was 
identified as the one above mentioned. The schn’r was 
owned in part by a citizen, who formerly resided at Mt. 
Desert, and had married there. On board was his wife 
and child, going to visit their relations; also, about $1500 
worth of goods belonging to her husband, and about $900 
in notes to be collected there. Few or none of these ar 


ticles were recovered. 


A short time since the mothers of two boys who were 


on board a mackerel catcher belonging to Harwich, 
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commanded by Captain Kelley, ascertained from them 
that the venel Non in with the pink stern schr. had 
fished out of the cabin the body of a female dressed in a 
black silk gown, which Kelley stripped off, tore the rings 
from her fingers and ears, took her gold necklace, and 
then threw the body into the sea. A large quantity of 
clothing, &c. was fished out, and Kelley and crew di- 
vided the spoil and agreed to keep the transaction se- 
cret, These boys had $3 each and some clothing for 
their share, and the mother disclosed the affair because 
there had not been a fair division, or more probably for 
the sake of bring the offenders to justice. 

The subject being inquired into, one of the men made 
confession in order to turn State’s evidence; and the par- 
ties were arrested. Kelley was bound over in $3000, to 
appear at the May term of the Supreme Judicial Court 
at Barnstable, and two of his men in $1000. K. is said 
to have absconded, and to have previously sent word to 
his wife to destroy certain notes. The citizen who was 
thus unfortunete, is now in Barnstable county, endeavor- 
ing to obtain what satisfaction the law may afford. Be- 
sides the distressing loss of his wife and child, the goods, 
notes, and one-fourth of the vessel comprised nearly all 
his property, and he was consequently rendered bank- 
rupt. 

Arms of France.—The fleurs-de-lis were originally 
merely spear heads, adopted as a symbol of the national 
bravery; but in process of time corrupted into their pre- 
sent shape. This is fully established by the gold orna- 
ments found at Tournay in 1653, in the tomb of Kinz 
Childeric, who died in 481, which distinctly represent 
spear-heads; these ornaments are in the Bibliotheque du 
Roi, in Paris. The spear-heads, or fleurs-de-lis, were an- 
’ ciently semes in the shield in an indefinite number, in 
which manner they were quartered in the English arms 
by Edward the First; Charles the Seventh reduced them 
_ tothree, and his example was followed by his rival, 
Henry the Sixth of England. : 


Signs of Civilization.—The Grand Sultan of Turkey 
has issued an edict forbidding his subjects from calling 
the Christians Dogs, an epithet which has heretofore 
been in common use among the Turks, and ordains them 
to be on more favourable terms with the Christians. 


State of Civilization in the Sandwich Islands.—A distin- 
guished naval officer, who has lately returned from the 
Sandwich Islands, states not only the fact for which we 
were prepared,that the inhabitants of these Islands have 
made great advances in civilization, but even that the 
principal families of the Islands are beginning to emu- 
late the luxury of European countries. The public bu- 
Siness is transacted with great form through a Secretary 
of State, and the King himself, who has never been out 
of the islands, is a well educated young man of elegant 
manners, though somewhat inclined to dandyism. He 
both speaks and writes English, but probably from a 
fear of committing inaccuries in pronunciation, is shy 
of speaking the language in the presence of strangers. 
His Court dress is the Windsor uniform of England, a 
blue coat with red cuffs made in the highest style of 
fashion by a Bond-street tailor. Our informant had the 
honor of béing presented and dining at Court. The 
entertainment resembled that of one of the most splen- 
did New York Hotels,with this advantage, that the guests 
instead of dining on china, were served on plate, of 
which his Majesty has a full service made by the well 
known Bridges of London. In the houses of the more 
opulent aristocratic families of the island, is a mixture 
of the ancient native manners and customs, with the 
fashions of England and America. They have tailors 
and milliners who receive regular remittances of mer- 
chandise and patterns from London and New York.— 
New-York Post. | 


National Courtesy.—During a violent gale at Gibral- 
tar, about the middle of January, the U. 8S. sloop of war 
Boston, Captain Storer, which was lying in the Bay, lost 
three of her anchors, and) was considered by her com- 
mander in a very critical situation. Colonel Hayne, the 
United States’ Navy Agent at Gibraltar, not being able 
to procure any anchors at private sale, made application 
to Gov. Don, for a supply from the King’s Arsenal, to 
which he received the following reply: 

‘I have had the honor to receive your letter of this 
day’s date, and beg leave to acquaint you that I have not 
lost a moment in informing the naval officer in charge of 
his Majesty’s Dock-Yard here of the loss of anchors 
which the United States’ sloop of war has unfortunately 
sustained, and in requesting that Captain Storer may be 
immediately supplied with such as may be necessary 
from the Dock Yard.” 
~ This act of courtesy was thus acknowledged by Col. 


“I should do injustice to my own feelings, but stil) 
greater injustice to the very frank and prompt conduct 
exhibited by your Excellency on the present occasion, if 


I did not return you my unfeigned thanks for having ex- 
tended relief and protection during the late storm, to the 
United States’ sloop of war Boston, now riding at anchor 
in Gibraltar. You have saved the ship. The act itself, 
but especially the manner in which it was conferred, calls 
for the expression of my warmest gratitude.” 

Gov. Don replied as follows:— 

“I feel extremely happy to find that the anchors sup- 
plied from his Majesty’s Dock Yard to the United States’ 
sloop of war Boston, have been the means of placing 
that vessel in safety.” 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


CRUELTY AND MERCY CONTRASTED. 


As cruelty is, on the one hand, the most odious and de- 
testable of vices, so is mercy* on the other, the most ami- 
able and engaging of the virtues. The one has her 
abode in the realms of woe, in scenes of discord and 
war, of pain and agony, amidst racks and tortures, and 
where there is ‘weeping and wailing, and gnashing of 
teeth.”? The other dwells by the throne of eternal love, 
whence she is deputed on messages of grace and pardon 
to the children of men. The one teaches us to thwart, 
as far as we can, the beneficent designs of Providence; 
to imprison what Giod made free; to deform what God 
made beautiful; to spread blood, and carnage, and mise- 
ry, and desolation, over scenes which God has enriched 
with verdure, and scented with flowers, and peopled 
with tribes of happy creatures. The other admonishes 
us to co-operate with divine benevolence; to use the 
powers entrusted to us, not in committing injury, but in 
diffusing benefits; to repair the ills which accident has 
caused; to set the prisoner free; to rescue innocence from 
destruction; to afford an assylum to the fugitive, bread to 
the hungry, clothing to the naked, medicine to the sick, 
instruction to the ignorant; to spread life and vegeta- 
tion, and peace, and plenty, over a waste and depopulat- 
ed land; to mitigate pain, redress wrong, and console af- 
fliction wherever they are found. These are the acts of 
mercy. She comes to raise the fallen, to relieve the 
heavy-laden of their burdens, to bind up the wounds of 
the broken-hearted, to breathe hope into the bosom of 
despair, and to excite in the kindling imagination the 
glorious vision of beatified spirits, with their amaranth 
crowns and golden harps, standing before the throne, 
and chanting hallelujahs to Him the only wise, the only 
good, who liveth and reigneth for ever and ever. This 
is the delightful office of mercy. She comes to imbue 
us with her own hallowed spirit. She speaks as the 
herald of Jehovah. She desires us, if we would fulfil 
the design of our creation, and be happy in time and 
eternity, to “‘be merciful, even as our heavenly Father is 
merciful.” Dr. Draummonp. 


*“In strict language the term mercy is only applicable 
to the compassion exercised towards criminals; but the 
doctor here employs it in a larger sense, as comprehend- 
ing the various exercises of tenderness and compassion.” 


Floating Icebergs.—The distance to which icebergs 
float from the polar regions on the opposite sides of the 
line, is, as might have been anticipated, very different. 
Their extreme limit in the northern hemisphere appears 
to be the Azores (north latitude 42°) to which isles they 
are sometimes drifted from Baffin’s Bay. But in the 
other hemisphere they have been seen within the last 
two years, at different points off the Cape of Good Hope, 
between latitude 36° and 39°. One of these was two 
miles in circumference, and a 150 feet high. Others rose 
from 250 to 300 feet above the level of the sea, and were, 
therefore, of great volume below, since it is ascertain- 
ed, by experiments on the buoyancy of ice floating in sea 
water, that for every solid foot seen above, there must 
at least be eight feet below water. If ice islands from 
the north polar regions floated as far, they might reach 
Cape St. Vincent, and then, being drawn by the current 
that always sets in from the Atlantic through the Straits 
of Gibraltar, be drifted into the Mediterranean, where 
clouds and mists would immediately deform the serene 
sky of spring and summer.—Lyell’s Geology. 


Tradition of the Indians respecting their origin.—Ac- 
cording to the unambitious belief of the Osages, a peo- 
ple living on the banks of one of the lower tributaries of 
the Missouri, they are sprung from a snail and a beaver. 
The Mandans believe their ancestors once lived in a 
village under ground, near a subterranean lake; that by 
means of a vine tree, which extended its roots to their 
cheerless habitation, they got a glimpse ofthe light; 


that, informed by some adventurers, who had visited the 
| upper world, of the numerous buffaloes pasturing on the 


plains, and of the trees loaded with delicious fruits, the 
whole nation, with one consent, begau to ascend the 
roots of the vine; but that, when about the half of them 
had reached the surface, a corpulent women climbing 
up, broke the roots by her weight; that the earth imme 
diately closed, and concealed for ever from those below 
the cheering beams of the sun. From a people who er 
tertain such fanciful notions of their origin, no valuable 
information concerning their early history can be ex- 
pected. 


“Religion being the chief bond of human society, it 
isa happy thing when itself is well contained within 
the true bond of unity. The quarrels and divisions 
about religion were evils unknown to the heathen. — 
The reason was, because the religion of the heathen 
consisted rather in rites and ceremonies than in an 
constant belief; for you may imagine what kind of faith 
theirs was, when the chief doctors and fathers of their 
church were the poets.” 


A FEW FRIENDS. 


‘4nd what is Friendship but a name.” 


Every thing that Cicero has said in his Treatise De 
Amicitia is very fine, and very good, and very true; but 
he does not seem to have been altogether aware of the 
fulness of meaning oontained in the word friends. 

A man invites a few friends to dine with him. They 
come, they eat, they drink, they talk, they criticise, the 
depart. They have praise and blame for the cook, onl 
they speak learnedly of wine; and, in nine cases out of 
‘ten, somewhat censoriously of the host. For either he 
has been to oostentaticus in his Jiberality,or too niggard- 
ly in hospitality; and he seems almost required to ask 
pardon of those whom he has fed, for the manner in 
which he has fed them. Then the entertainer becomes 
in his turn, the entertained, and takes his turn also in 
the delights of culinary criticism and friendly censor» 
ousness. These are friends by the table, cemented by 
the various combinations of fish, flesh, and fowl, closely 
adhering so long as that lasts which holds them together 
but that failing, they fail, and depart, and separate. 

A man writes a book, prose or poetry, as the case may | 
be. He, of course, thinks it very fine, but heis not quite 
satisfied that all the world must of necessity be of the 
same opinion; therefore, he shows it to his friends, and 
asks their candid opinion—and they read it, and give 
him (excuse the pun, gentle reader) their candied opin 
ion. They advise him, by all means, to publish it—they 
are sure it must succeed. It is published, and it does 
not succeed; and then these friends wonder that any 
man could be so simple as to imagine that such a thing 
ever could succeed; and they wonder that he did not see 
that what they had said was not their real opinion; but,, 
being his friends, how could they do otherwise than 
praise the book? 

A man grows rich, and rises in the world. T)rere- 
upon all his neighbours and acquaintances congratulate 
him upon his fortune, and are ready, in the plenitude of 
their wisdom, to teach him how to spend his newly-ac- 
quired wealth. And he, who before his prosperity, 
scarcely knew that he had a friend in the world, is now 
informed how delighted his countless friends are to hear 
of his success. 

A man grows poor, and sinks in the world. Forth- 
with he hears, or he may hear, if he have patience to 
listen to them, sage lectures upon prudence, and many 
edifying dissertations upon discretion. He receives ma 
ny a humiliating lesson, and observes many an altered 
look; he has a great deal of pity, and very little help; 
and he is recommended, in the most delicate manner ima- 
ginable, not to spoil the pleasures of prosperous acquain- 
tance, by his unprosperous presence; and, while he fan 
cies that he has not a friend in the world, he is given 
understand that his friends are very sorry for him, and 
his friends, as-all his friends say, ought to do something 
for him; but, unfortunately, he has tired his friends all 
out. 

A man, just beginning life, marries a woman whose 
family is not so good as his own. Thereupon, father 
and mother, and uncles and aunts, and brothers and sis 
ters, and cousins, first, second, third, and fourth, put 
themselves into’'a unanimous passion; co-operate ina 
system of unanimous sulkiness; insult the young woman, 
and eschew the young man, more especially if the new- 
ly-married couple are in need of any assistance or cour 
tenance. And then, when the persecuted couple are suf- 
fering under the pangs of poverty, and the mortifications 
of desertions and solitude, the world saith, with q most 
edifying gravity, ‘‘The young gentleman’s friends did 
not approve of the match.” 


A young man comes to his fortune as soon as he be- 
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comes of age. He buys horses and dogs, and runs races, 
end lays bets, and plays at cards, and sometimes wins 
and sometimes loses, he gets into scrapes, and fights du- 
wis; finds himself none the richer for his winnings, and 
much the poorer for his losings; and if he cannot spend 
or lose his money fast enough himself, he has myriads 
of friends who will borrow it of him, and do their best 
to assist him in dispersing it. Then at last he smashes, 
or is done up; and then all the world, with its long mor- 
phiz, says—‘‘What a pity it is that his friends led him 
into such extravagance!” 

At midnight there isa noise in the streets—women are 
shrieking, and men are hallooing, and some are calling 
for help; and there is a well-dressed man swearing at a 
constable who attempts to hold him, which well-dress- 
ed man has obviously been rolled in the dirt; his hat is 
ws flat as a pancake, his eyes are as red as herrings, his 
tongue is Jike a weathercock in a whirlwind, and he 
is trussed like a boiled rabbit before he can be managed; 
and all the account he can give of himself the next morn- 
ing is that he had been dining with a few friends. 

Warwick, in his “Spare Minutes,” thus describes com- 
mon friendship:—‘‘When I see leaves drop from their 
trees in the beginning of autumn, just such, think I, is 
the friendship of the world. Whiles the cup of main- 
tenance lasts, my friends swarme in abundance; but, in 
the winter of my neede, they leave me naked. He isa 
happy man, truly happy, that hath no need of his 
friends.” 


SKETCHES. 


RESULTS; OR, THE HUNTSMAN’S DEATH. 


(By the Rev. J. Young.) 


<‘How vast and endless the results which flow— 
Like ocean-tides of happiness or woe; 

From things so trivial to the human eye, 

That few ’mong myriads can the cause descry; 
From which the fate of nations may arise, 

Or wand’ring hosts be gather’d to the skies— 

But Gop ordains, experience teaches this,— 

Each minute cause the germ of boundless bliss.” 
ReEcoRDS. 


The sun was not high in the heavens; only some of the 
loftiest hills in their highest altitudes had yet caught its 
first bright beams. Morning’s grey still hung like a cur- 
tain of gauze over a considerable pertion of the fair 
county of Leicestershire. Day’s bright regent marched 
on with majestic strides, until the lofty hill of Barden 
looked as if encircled by a vest of fire; while the dewy 
exhalations which hung thick upon the hawthorn hedges, 
appeared, as they glittered in its speery rays, like strings 
af pearls or diamonds, affixed there by fairy hands, to 
gtve unearthly beauty and magic richness to the scene. 
No inroads had as yet been made upon the empire of si- 
lence by the busy huntsmen, the lowing of cattle, or the 
bleating of sheep—all was profound stillness, as upon 
the first morning of creation, when God said, “Let there 
be light, and there was light,’’ and while as yet no crea- 
e breathed the breath of life. 
5 clock in the tower of the Church of Melton Mow- 
bray struck five, sending forth, from its Gothic elevation, 
a deep sound which reveberated through the still coun- 
try, and passed from valley to valley, as in mock re- 

nse. All was again solemn silence—when, suddenly 
aloud “hallo’”—and the cry of a pack of hounds floated 
upon the breath of morn, and seemed at once to break 
the magic spell. The exhilarating horn called the hunts- 
men to the field, and presently near a score of handsome 
steeds, bearing, as if unconscious of the weight, their 
@xious riders, snorted for the chase, and, dashing across 
the country, through Holy, Sileby, and Woodhouse, di- 
rected their way towards Charnwood Forest. 

The object of their pursuit was soon discovered; a 
beautiful male fox was unearthed. The yelping of the 
dogs, and the cry of the huntsman, soon made the infor- 
mation general, and those who before were far in the 
rear, in a moment came up with their fellows. The 
wily animal, for awhile, however, contrived to elude the 
vigilance of both men and dogs, and when it again broke 
cover, it was seen at a considerable distance in the coun- 
try. In that direction, overleaping every impediment, 
horses and hounds bounded. One horseman far outrode 
his companions. His snorting steed, with ears erect, 
and distended nostrils, heeded neither bridle nor bit.— 
Whe description furnished by Virgil, of the war-horse, 
which is translated with so much spirit by Dryden,seem- 
ed in part to be realized here. 


“The fiery courser, when he hears from far 
The sprightly trumpets, and the shouts of war, 
Pricks up his ears, and trembling with delight 


On his right shoulder his thick mane reclin’d, 
Ruffles at speed, and dances in the wind. 

His horny hoofs are jetty black and round; 

His chine is double; starting with a bound, 

He turns the turf, and shakes the solid ground. 
Fire from his eyes, clouds from his nostrils flow; 
He bears his rider headlong on the foe.” 


He who bestrode the animal was a fine horseman of 
about five-and-twenty; elegant in person, and of a con- 
nexion, such as prided itself wpon its ability to trace an 
uncontaminated descent, if not from royal blood, at 
least from some of the most noble and heroic, from the 
time of the Norman conquest. His companions pressed 
hard after him, and envied his speed. His triumph ap- 
peared nearly complete. Reynard already lost ground; 
the dogs were close upon his haunches; more than once 
the hunted animal had looked round—“grinned horri- 
bly,” at his‘cruel pursuers, and again fled for his life. 

At this eventful moment, the fore-feet of the horse, 
sunk into a deep hole, which had been overgrown with 
weeds and rushes—he stumbled and fell, while his rider 
was hurled with incredible violence against a large oak 
at a few yards’ distance. His heart 


‘‘Heav’d but one groan, and was for ever still.” 


‘‘Beauclerk is unhorsed’’—burst at once from a 
dozen lips, and instant aid was rendered him, but, alas! 
it was too late,—his career was ended. He had been 
summoned, thus unexpectedly, to render his account 
at the tribunal of God, for the deeds done in the body. 

With all possible despatch, he was conveyed to Hu- 
clescote, and medical assistance procured, when it was 
discovered that his head had been dreadfully fractured, 
and that his neck was dislocated by the fall, so’ that, 
whatever human assistance could have been supposed 
available, even on the spot on which he fell, all would 
have been in vain. 

As the distance from Hucklescote to Leicester is 
only eleven miles, no surprise can be excited from the 
fact, that two hours had not elapsed after the accident, 
before the intelligence had spread through a large 
number of families in the town. Poor Beauclerk was 
highly and deservedly respected. He wanted but one 
thing, it was said by many,—but wanting that, he want- 
ed every thing,—to render him all that a human being 
could desire to be,—Reticion! ‘That, indeed, he had 
not. He was a fashionable of the day, without either 
the ridiculousness of the Dandy, or the loose profanity 
of a professed gallant. His correct views of true gen- 
tility preserved him from the one, while his natural 
habits induced a repugnance to the low and degrading 
vices which are bedizened with the epithets of gallantry 
and spirit. Perhaps it might be said, that a misconcep- 
tion of the nature of religion, judging of it only by the 
imprudent conduct of some of its unholy professors, 
and not from the statute book of truth itself, led him 
to be more indifferent to its paramount claims, and in- 
conceivable importance, than he otherwise might 
have been. 

The sigh of regret, and the tear of sorrow, burst 
from the hearts and fell from the eyes of many, as the 
tidings reached them, that the young and amiable Wal- 
mer Beauclerk was killed. But there was one family 
to which the busy report soon reached, to describe the 
grief of which, would require language such as has not 
yet been employed by human tongue. It was frenzy 
itself, and frenzy in its climax; It assumed a wildness 
of the most desolatiug order—and there was one of 
that family, who heard the tidings as though she heard 
them not. A stupor at first fastened upon her finely 
cultivated mind, as if the fountain of consciousness was 
suddenly dried up. She sat unmoved where first the 
information had reached her, 


‘Pale, as a marble statue pale,” 


until the tide of powerful feeling, rushing with impetu- 
ous and devastating violence through her stricken 
heart, she raved aloud, demanding with maniacal cry, 
her own, her dear, dear Beauclerk, and then sunk 
awhile into the arms of unconsciousness by continued 
swoonings. 

This was the lovely—the betrothed Georgiana.— 
The day of the espousals of Beauclerk and herself had 
already been fixed. Tlie bridal attire was prepared, 
cards of invitation to an extensive circle had been des- 
patched—one week and a few days, only, intervened 
betwixt the solemnization of the rite, which the town 
stood on the tip-toe of desire to witness. On the 
morning of the present day, Georgiana had rode on a 
visit to the seat of Lord W——, a near relation, where 
Beauclerk was to have joined her in the evening at a 


Shifts pace, and paws, and hopes the promis’d fight 


splendid ball, 
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The day was fast declining, and busy preparation 
was making for 

‘‘Mad revelry’s own re e waste of 

The idle romp, and sacrifiee of health,” 


when the crushing intelligence reached the ears of the 
fascinating fair oue. As soon as she had so far recover- 
ed from her swooning, as to express her wishes, she in- 
sisted upon being instantly assisted to her carriage, and 
driven home. Every means resorted to, to induce her 
to change her mind, was to no purpose; her determi- 
nation was fixed, therefore complied with. Lord 
W—— himself accompanied her to her father’s, and, 
with all the soothing expressions of friendship, strove 
to calm the alarming paroxym of her agony,—but 


‘*‘Who can minister to a mind diseas’d, 
Or pluck from memory a rooted sorrow?” 


Week after week passed away, and each succeedin 
period left the widowed Georgiana—for so in heart she 
felt she was,—as it found her, a prey to consuming sor 
row. Health no longer gamboled on her cheek; her 
pointed and ready wit, no longer threw around its fasci- 
nations, or dealt out its sarcastic repartees; nor did her 
form, beautiful as if intended fora model of symmetry 
itself, grace the ball-room, or pass down the mazy 
dance. Her mind had retired into itself, and, during 
the hours of solitary and lonely seclusion,she had made 
discoveries, which never could have been conceived of, 
amidst the fashionable groups from which she had but 
recently been separated. The sorrow, under which 
she laboured, had not merely given her a transient 
disrelish for the enjoyments of parties, routs, and re 
vels, but appeared to have broken up every power of 
participating in such enjoyments. Some alarming, yet 
indistinct conceptions of her moral character, threw 
her mind into a state of inconceivable anxiety. She 
strove to turn from the unwelcome impression, but it 
pursued her, or rather she bore in her own person the 
positive evidence of her depravity; her conscience had 
been roused fram its torpidity, and now clammered in 
accents of condemnation against the things which she 
had formerly allowed. <A course of amendment was 
proposed in her own mind, and, under secret purposes 
of renouncing the world, in its ‘‘pomps and vanities,” 
she soothed herself awhile in the belicf, that her fu 
ture conduct should make reparation for her former 
errors. 

Leicester was at this period favoured with the mini» 
try of the eminent Mr. Rosinson, whose piety, zeal, 
and ministerial qualifications have seldom been exceed- 
ed. he church in which Mr. Robinson dispensed the 
word of life, (St. Mary’s) was that in which Georgiama 
and her friends held their family pew; and to it, when 
they did visit the church, they went. Of the enthusi- 
astic views of Mr. Robinson, they did not highly ap- 
prove: but then, his character was unimpeachable, and 
seemed as an impregnable bulwark against any attack 
which even the foes of truth might feel disposed to 
make. They did indeed, not unfrequently, in the fash- 
ionable circles which they visited, deplore most pathet> 
cally that the Church of England should have within 
her peaceful borders, some of those fanatical disturb- 
ers of quiet order, who, like the unauthorised teach 
ers of dissent should feel anxious to turn the world up 
side down; as however they hoped that the activity of 
some of their mitred-headed defenders of the faith 
would stop the alarming progress of evil, they- bore 
what they then had not the ability to remedy. 

The first place to which Georgiana repaired after Her 
partial convalescence was to St. Mary’s. The seat 
which on former occasions she had filled, she again oo- 
cupied; but now the listless attitudes, and the irrever 
ent gaze, the results of a spirit unimpressed and une» 
gaged, no longer characterized her. She saw, she 
felt,a beauty and a majesty in worship, till then um 
known. ‘The sentiment of Jacob at Bethel, possessed 
her: ‘*How dreadful is this place! this is none other 
but the house of God, and this is the gate of heaven.” 
Her soul seemed absorbed in the solemnities of the sex 
vicc. She listened with all the docile simplicity of a 
child to receive instruction, and while the venerable 
messenger of truth expatiated on afflictions, and the 
happy results which sometimes follow their endurance, 
Georgiana conceived his eye rested exclusively upon 
herself, and that some officious friend had furnished 
him with a statement of her peculiar case: but by what 
process, a knowledge of the feelings of her mind had 
been attained to by him, she was at a loss te divine. 
Still more deeply impressed with the importance of 
piety, she returned to her closet, and by the word of 
God, and prayer, sought the direction of Infallibility 


itself. 


[To be continyed.] 
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POETRY. 


and satisfies the smell. 


ADVENT HYMN. 


By the Rev. T. J. Judin, M. 4. 


“Zion, lo! thy King is riding, 


Meek and lowly, on an ass, 
And, instead of coarse deriding 


From the crowds that see Him pass, 
Loud Hosannas! loud Hosannas! 
Swell from all the moving mass. 


Conquerors return’d from slaughters 


Ne’er had such a welcoming: 


Judah’s sons and Judah’s daughters 
Palms and robes before Him fling; 

Loud Hosannahs! Joud Hosannahs! 

~ Old and young in concert sing. 


See fulfill’d the Prophet’s story, 
Jesus is the Prince of Peace; 


Jesus is the King of Glory, 


He proclaims the soul’s release: 
Loud Hosannahs! loud Hosannahs! 


Let the anthem never cease. 


Lord, thine ancient throne possessing, 


On thy head the triple crown, 


Shed upon our hearts thy blessing, 


Send thy Holy Spirit down: 


Loud Hosannahs! loud Hosannahs! 


Earth and Heav’n thy triumphs own.” 


A RURAL DESCRIPTION 


From Bergerac’s ‘‘ Satyrical Characterr.” 


At the doore of the house, you meet with a walk with 
five avenues in figure like a starre; the oakes that com- 
ose it make one with extasie admire the excessive 
eight of their tops, raising one’s eyes from the root to 
the culmen; then precipitating them down againe. 
doubts whether the earth beares them, and whether or no 
they carry not the earth at their roots; you would think 
that their proud heads are forced to bend under the 
weight of the heavenly globes, which burthen they with 
groaning support; their armes, stretcht toward heaven, 
embracing it, seeme to beg of the starrs their influence 
altogether pure, and to receive them before they have at 
all lost of their innocence in the bed of the elements. 
There on eygry side the flowers, having had no other 
gardener but nature, vent a sharp breath that quickens 
The sweet innocence of a rose 
on the eglantine, and the glorious azure of a violet under 
the sweet briars, leaving us not the liberty of choice, 
make us judge that they are both one fairer than the 


1658. 


Pulpit. 


One 


The spring there composes all the seasons, there 


no venomous plant buds, but her birth soon betrays her 
safety; there the brooks relate their travells to the peebles; 
there a thousand feather’d voyces make the forest ring 
with the sweet musick of their songs; and the sprightfull 
assembling of these melodious throats is so generall, that 
every leafe in the wood seemes to have taken the shape 
and the tongue of a nightingale: sometimes you shall hear 
’em merrily tickle a consort, another while thay’le drag, 
and make their musick languish; by and by thaile pas- 
sionate an elegie by interrupted sobbs; and then againe 
soften the violence of their voyces, more tenderly to ex- 
cite pitty, and at last raise their harmony: and what with 
their crotchets and warbling, send forth their lives and 
their voyces together. Echo is so delightful with it, that 
she seemes to repeat their aires onely that 
them; and the rivulets jealous of their m 
fly away, grumble, much troubled, that the 
them. On the side of the castle, two 
themselves, whose continued green frames an emerald 
too big for the sight; the confused mixture of colours that 
the Spring fastens to a million of flowers, scatters the 
changes of one another; and their tincture is so pure, that 
one may well judge, that they get so close one to another, 
onely to escape the amorous kisses of the wind that courts 
them. One would now take this meddow for a very calm 
sea: but when.-the least Zephyrus comes to wanton there. 
Tis then a proud ocean full of waves, whose face, fur- 
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rowed with frownes, threatens to swallow up those little 
fooles: but because this sea discovers no shoare, the eye 
as afrighted to have run so long without finding any coast, 
quickly dispatches the thooent, and the thought being 
doubtfull too, that that which is the end of his sight, is 
the end of the world, doth almost perswade himselfe that 
this place is so full of charmes, that it hath forced the 
heavens to unite themselves to the earth. In the midst 
of this so vast and yet so perfect carpet, runnes in with 
silver bubbles and streams a rustick fountaine, who sees 
the pillowes of his head, enameled with jessemines, 
orange trees, and mirtles, and the little flowers that throng 
round about, would make one believe they dispute who 
shall view himselfe in the streame first; seeing her face 
so young and smooth as ’tis, which discovers not the least 
wrinckle, ’tis easie to judge she is yet in her mother’s 
breast, and those great circles with which she binds and 
twines her selfe by reverting so often upon her selfe, 
witnesse that ’tis to her griefs and against her will, that 
she finds her selfe obliged to go from her native home: 
but above all things I admire her modesty, when I see 
her (as ashamed to be courted so neere her mother) mur- 
mure and thruste back the bold hand that touches her. 
The traveller that comes hither to refresh himselfe, hang- 
ing his head over the water, wonders °tis broad day in 
his horison when he sees the sunne in the antipodes, and 
never hangs over the bank but hee’s afraid to fal into 
the firmament. 
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